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Genesis 12:1-4a – Now the Lord said to Abram, “Go from your country and your kindred and your 
father’s house to the land that I will show you.  I will make a great nation, and I will bless you, and make 
your name great, so that you will be a blessing.  I will bless those who bless you, and the one who curses you I 
will curse; and in you all the families of the earth shall be blessed.”  So Abram went, as the Lord had told 
him.   
 
Abraham and Sarah, Abram and Sarai as they were formerly known, struggled for years to 
have a child. They were old now and had pretty much given up on their dream. They still 
had things to be thankful for, they had each other, they had their extended families, they had 
their land and their crops and their livestock, and they had a life together. Maybe it did not 
look how they had hoped yet still it was theirs. Theirs . . . until God called them to leave it all 
behind. Genesis 12:1 “Now the Lord said to Abram, ‘Go from your country and your 
kindred and your father’s house to the land that I will show you.’ ”  God was asking them to 
leave everything behind: family, friends, security, and material possessions: everything they 
knew and loved. “Leave it behind,” God said, “and go to the land I will show you.” God did 
not even tell them where they were going. This wasn’t “leave New Jersey and go to Florida.” 
It was, “leave everything behind and I will show you to a new land.”  What God was calling 
for was a dangerous departure into a new life, designed, shaped, and blessed by God.  What 
God offered to Abraham and Sarah—if they would be obedient—was a promise. Five 
promises actually: I will make of you a great nation, I will bless you, I will magnify your 
name, I will bless those who bless you, and I will curse those who curse you.   
 
The Bible is filled with stories of people being called to leave.  Joseph was called to leave his 
home with Mary and Jesus and flee to Egypt to protect the child.  Young David was called 
to leave his parents, his brothers, his livelihood when he was called into royal service.  The 
disciples were called to leave their families, their homes, their nets, and their occupations to 
follow Jesus.  In each case, great faith was required.   
 
Would you go? If you had to leave everything behind, if you had no guarantee for the future, 
if you had no certainty things would work out or you would ever make your way back home? 
 Would you have such faith, such courage?  Walter Brueggemann says, “Faith as response is 
the capacity to embrace that announced future with such passion that the present can only 
be relinquished for the sake of the future.”  Sometimes faith means leaving what you know 
for the sake of obedience and the hope of God’s promised blessings. 
 
Now the only way you would actually leave everything behind is if you really believe in and 
trust God. There is no way you would let go of all you have and know and love for an 
entirely new hand to be dealt to you unless you truly believed in God’s abiding love, 
guidance, and care for you. God is offering Abraham and Sarah great blessings, but in order 
to receive them they were going to have to show great faith and take a huge risk. The 
blessings God offers are the things we crave: well-being, security, prosperity, relationships, 
and prominence. The final verse from our reading today gives us Abraham’s answer, “So 
Abram went, as the Lord had told him.” 
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Abram left. All of us leave. It is not a question of whether we leave, but how often and 
under what circumstances . . . is it because we are following God’s call or our own whims? 
 

 We leave homes and cities once every five years.  The census bureau says Americans 
move on average over 11 times in their lives.   

 We leave jobs or they leave us. We change jobs every 3.5 years. A new report says 
most 32 year olds will have already held four different jobs. 

 We leave relationships. We leave parents, we leave friends, we leave loves, we leave 
children—relationships broken by departures, betrayals, and death. 

 We leave our own bodies as we age and grow from one stage of life to the next. 
 We leave versions of ourselves, childhood innocence, invisibility of youth, idealism 

of young adulthood, professional selves, and family roles. We leave former selves 
behind as we grow and change. 

 
We leave what we know, for places we have never been.  When we leave, there is possibility 
and promise but also grief and loss. 
   

 When you leave your parents’ home for college, you are filled with excitement and 
hope as well as grief and loss for what you are not able to take with you.   

 When you graduate from college you are ready for new relationships and challenges, 
yet sad parting from friends and the rhythms of student life.   

 When you retire you are excited about the freedom and the sense of adventure, as 
well as uncertain as to what life will hold in the coming years.   

 When you die, you have faith in God’s eternal future and promises, yet remorse and 
anger for the life and the loves you leave behind.   

 
Every time you leave, there is loss. Yet that does not mean leaving is not the necessary or the 
faithful thing to do. Leaving Haram for Abraham was a great loss and yet he was called to 
go.  And when he went, he went with God. God promised to journey with him to the new 
land and bless him when he got there.  Our faith and God’s presence with us in all seasons 
enables us to leave, to grow, to transition with faith and with hope.   
 
My mother gave me a book about an Irish family immigrating to New York City in the 
potato famine.  I would advise you to never read books of this genre unless you want to fall 
into the depths of depression. Potato famine + immigrant = steer clear.  So I can’t tell you 
the name of this book because I never finished it. The story was a horrible tale of extreme 
poverty, loss, and sacrifice. There were four children and all but one child died in a fire in 
their New York apartment building. The book was about this one girl’s life after the death of 
her family. The girl had been given a cross necklace by her grandmother before they left 
Ireland. When the girl was orphaned she was put on a train heading to the south and the 
man putting her on the train ripped her necklace from her and told her they couldn’t take 
anything with them. That’s when, through streaming tears, I threw the book across the room 
and called my mother to yell at her for ever giving it to me.  Oh and Happy St. Patrick’s Day! 
  
The cross is our symbol of God’s abiding and present love with us. It is one of the few 
precious things that travels well through all the ebbs and flows of life. And thankfully no one 
can take that away from us. The cross and the sign of Jesus’ own journey through this life 
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with its loves and losses is a symbol of God’s promises to us.  We cling to the cross and our 
faith in Christ as we strive to be faithful and respond to God’s calling in our lives.   
 
The Christian journey has often been described as following “the way.”  The way is a path, a 
lifestyle, and a relationship with God in Christ.  Jesus said to his disciples, “Follow me and I 
will make you fishers of men.”  Leave your old life behind and follow me and I will promise 
you the blessings of a new life. This is a call to follow God and the call happens not just 
once but many times throughout one’s life. A Christian’s job is to remain open, always 
receptive to God’s call.  What might that call be for you today?  Is God calling you to a new 
job or career?  Is God calling you into a new relationship?  Is God calling you to into a new 
chapter or season of life?  Is God calling you into a deeper level of faith or service?  Is God 
calling you to grow or change as a person?  And if you hear the call, will you respond and 
open yourself to the possibilities of God’s future blessings?     
 
Because what is in between the call and the blessings of God. . . is faith.  First the call, then 
the faith, then the blessings.  Hebrews says, “Faith is the substance of things hoped for, the 
evidence of things not seen.”  You don’t get to the blessings without the faith. Between the 
call and the things hoped for, is faith. Faith is the bridge between point A and point B. 
Former life, new life. Former self, new self. Former chapter, new chapter. Faith gets you 
there. Faith gives you strength. Faith gives you courage. Faith gives you strength beyond 
your own measure. Faith is the knowledge that, even as we leave, some things never leave us. 
God will never leave us and so we are never called to go anywhere empty handed. Through 
all of the changes of life, the highs and lows, the new chapters, the painful transitions, the 
victory laps and the heartaches, our faith gives us hope in the promises to come.   
 
Lord Tennyson’s poem Crossing the Bar concludes:  
Twilight and evening bell,  

and after that the dark:  
And may there be no sadness of farewell, 

When I embark; 
 
For tho’ from out our bourne of Time and Place, 
    The flood may bear me far, 
I hope to see my Pilot face to face, 
    When I have crost the bar. 
 
In explaining this poem, Tennyson said, “The Pilot has been on board all the while, but in 
the dark I have not seen him . . . He that is Divine and Unseen Who is always guiding us.” 
Faith enables us to cross the bars in life and eventually in death with the belief the Heavenly 
Pilot has been and will be on board, always guiding us in the way of life and blessing.   
 
And so may you always find the courage to go where God is calling you and in your leaving 
may you carry with you the very things that also carry you: faith, hope, and love.   
 
Amen. 
 


